he intimated that he had not made much head-
way in America. France and Italy had whole-
heartedly welcomed Afghanistan into the comity
of nations, but the heads of the Government in
' Washington, it seemed, had taken the attitude
that Great Britain still was to be reckoned with
in all matters relating to Afghan foreign, affairs.
The minister and his staff had merely been
received informally by the President of the
United States. Mohammed Vali Khan evidently
did not like this. In fact we were to discover
that all Afghans regard the British and the
Americans as one family. Americans dress and
look exactly like Britishers, and the British are
about as popular in Afghanistan as the bubonic
plague. Hence the sullen looks that had greeted
us upon our arrival in Kabul!

As we were leaving the offices of the Foreign
Ministry, a court interpreter called us to one side
and informed us that it would be advisable for
us to doff our British-looking sun-helmets and
put on the Afghan head-dress. He said this was
the Amir's wish, and we accordingly put on tall
astrakhan hats. The object was to suggest to
the crowds on the streets of Kabul that we might
be Turks or emissaries from Bokhara or Moscow.